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BOOK while the Nationalists would have figured as amiable ^-^-^ and innocent onlookers. Tactics of this kind perhaps lurked behind the shower of Sexton's questions, bu1 it was pure unreason to quarrel with us for nol breaking more Orange crowns. For once commor sense in Belfast was recognised in private on botl sides. H.; who had been to Belfast some time later asked the local Commissioner whether the Chiej Secretary could safely go there now. "The onl) danger is/7 replied the Commissioner in half-sportive paradox, "lest he should be captured by the Protestam Unionists. They approve of him since his impartia answers about the Shankhill Road, and they migh take him up with enthusiasm, in order to. spite hi Nationalist friends."
Both north and south you must look for th< incalculable. One day there happened to be a con siderable faction-fight in Cork. I asked at the CastL what it was about. "Oh, it was the old quarrel be tween the two Earls in the time of Queen Elizabeth.5 Here was the fatality of history indeed. What wa the special quarrel, I had not time to identify thei or since.od, and bade him ask as many questions as ever he might think fit. When the time came he pressed me pretty hard and long in the House; but the harder he pressed, the further he drove me to go in defence. There was violence and intolerance no doubt, but all would have been aggravated by anything that the Orangemen could have represented as excess of force. A furious collision between political Orangemen would have put the Protestants in the wrong with English public opinion, and in any case would have been to the disadvantage of Orangemen and police alike, we soon saw h boat pulling over the waters, and the pilot nimb                                          zrs.both refreshing and useful in parliamentary politics. It went far beyond a mere personal win. Impaired though it was by the capricious rapidity of the conversion in our favour since July, still in the aspect of ministerial policy there was no mistake about it. In my Election Address I had appealed for confidencendme." He smiled all over his face, playing with his fork.
